44                   LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

what I think to people who are not everybody
to me, you must know that I see you making
rapid progress in satanism. You are becom-
ing ironical, sarcastic, and even diabolical.
All these words are taken from the Greek,
and your teacher will tell you what I mean
by diabolical; that is, calumniator. You
mock my most beautiful qualities, and when
you praise me, you do it with reticences and
precautions which take from the praise all
its merit. It is true that I have frequented
bad company, but I did it through curiosity,
and I was always in it as in a strange coun-
try. As for good company, I have found it
often mortally boresome. There are two
places wherein I am comfortable enough:
one among people without pretentiousness
whom I have known for a long time; two,
in a Spanish venta, with muleteers and
peasants of Andalusia.

XXII.

PARIS, October 24, 1842.
THE trouble with the Greeks is that their
ideas of decency and even of morality wereght. It is evident that
